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Page 66, Line 19, for gen rous, read generous. 


73 14, after join,” read us. '/ 
74, 20, for adventures, read adventurers.” 
„, G6, for alpin, read deſpair. 
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ON 8 — au 'd fires, 
Whoſe boſoms glow'd with all ambition's fires, 
Come, and behold the deeds of former times 
And England's praiſe diffus'd thro” Eaftericlimes.” 
See the firſt Richard in the nobleſt light | 

See him in honour's cauſe provoke the fight— 
See him fly ſwifter than the men 8 ky 


O 5 man 0 truly Engliſh heart! 

See, did I fay On no! you muſt not how. 
So runs the fix d, the abſolute decree— | = 

Yet read, yet judge the : humbly offer d 1 
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7111 1 
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| Left is the cloſet, tho denied the fl 
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In the cool moment of impartial th hought,, 


EN 


There to bis trial be the author brought Tk # 


A 


There, if you praiſe, the praiſe indeed is as - 


There, if you 1 he bows him &9.] his be. 70 4 \ 
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Tragic Maſe. A Wap 


AUGHTER of folly dare not here be found 
| Away, begone, tis conſecrated ground _ 
Com'ſt thou, deluder, with a frothy jeſt, ; 


To drive each tender feeling from the breaſt 


When an whole audience melts in ſilent woe, 

At ſcenes of virtue ſuff ring here below, 

With idle mirth ſhalt thou attempt to dry . 
The tear of pity from the gen'rous eye - 
When guilt is ſhown in blackeſt colours den, 

And all the villain's character deteſt, 

Shalt thou, with ſmiles, be ſuffer'd to controul 

Th' indignant flame that kindles in the ſoul ?— 


Hence with each wanton look, each wanton ſound— 


Away, begone, tis conſecrated ground. 
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23 Comic Muſe. 
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5 8 er pretty k 8 
A Cambridge Ode could ſcarcely higher reach! hs "Tx 
Fine words! But let me ſay, without RES 
They labour nota little in the ſenſe — ; 

For, ſiſter, (and, in ſpite of all your pride, 

We, to each other, nearly are allied,) 

All playful as Iam, I may not yield _ 

To your Serene Magnificence the field 

If you inſtill the ſentiment refin'd, 

With ſocial virtues I adorn the 5 5 

True honour, if your ſolemn lines impart, | 

My ſmiles no leſs can benefit the heart 8 

Your grave orations, and my ng G 
Alike age uſeful to the Hap of mw. e 


25 bi Maſe. 5 


I grant your mirtk d in ſeaſon may be 3 
But wherefore on my ſpectacles intrude | 


* 


When high-wrought ſcenes have melted age and y SY 


And drawn the paſſions to the ſide of truth, 

| Oughtyou to beat the ludicrous ann. 
| Expoſe the fiction, and diſſolye the charm ? — 

Ought you to come inſidious like a thief, 


And ſteal away the luxury of T 4 
Shame, that ſuch Epilogues ſhould c'er prevail, r ö 
That angel forms ſhould have 4 a: let == 1 
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f | Right—dip your pen in ſulphur, my ſweet faint— 
I What you diſlike, i in odious colours paint. C 
_— Hard words, if proofs are wanting, help me eauſe j 
= | "Tis a ſure method to obtain applauſe ITO * 
| | = And would you have Four ley elite" ” ad 
: Ine deep impreſſions of your doleful ſtain pa Me! 
j So from the play his Lordſhip, er his Grace, 
. 1 To court might go with rueful length of face, 8 
| | | | And thus repeat, (tears ſtreaming from 1 9% if 7 2s 
| | | | O, Royal Sir, the noble Timur ies 8 
5 . So, from the box, the tender hearted ee 
a © Home ſhould retire, and ent'ring thus os ; 
[| As to her arms her children fondly run,” 
; | Wretched Mandane, wilt thou'lay thy fun! 
3 T8 O, charming thought! O ſcheme ad plann d? . 
| J £ To fill with ſighs harmonious all the land, 5 
1 e | 
Y 3 . 1 „ 
5 ! Sweet te voice of BIEN. d Woe,” ; 
1 | Aud ſweet the drops, that from compaſſion flow; 
| Sweet the ſenſation at the mournful ſcent | 6 | 
Fi Not ſo, the laugh at ribaldry obſcene : — ie ad 
. \ Think,” Sorc'reſs, how thou haſt puts 4 ſtage, | : 
! ; Meant to inſtruct, and purify the age e 
a [ ; How ſpoil'd my moral with thy impious We" £7 
BB — How rais'd the crimſon in the bis. ade us 
7 Ro Think from thy lips what dang'rous periods fal, 
ö | A | What lines immodeſt—— ; „ . 
1 Comic 


Never by on: Comedy was ſhown 
A ſcene, that innocence might bluſh to own— 
Gay tho' Iam, 1 ſolemnly abjure | | 
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Each lock, each word, each ſentiment nens ö 

Ve kind ſpectators of this grave debate 
To you I fly, your ſentence I await= -- 
Lively, but chaſte, your patronage I court, | 
Protect my harmleſs joke, my harmleſs 3 


In lib'ral cenſure it is mine to deal, 
Smile at your foibles, and in ſmiling heal 


„„ # £ 55 
Ai 3 


Will you not let me then with mirth allay 
The tragio pang, and ſend you pleas'd axon: 


Mr ne EA ava: you—in return attend. . 
And take this counſel from a faithful friend 3 


Would you be bletly cheerfulneſs your plan 2 


A aps tos carer ts dear to God and Man. 
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Perſons 4 Repreſented. 
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Covrey, hog 
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Oasau Es, Cyprian ſs 


NN Le ' Princeſs of Navarre, betroch' to 
Richard. | 


Ib ALA, Princeſs of Cyprus. 
AR BAE, Attendant on the Cyprian Princeſs. 


Scene. A Saloon in the Palace of Limeſol, in Cyprus. 


"0 


e s RE I. 
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COMENE s, DAI A. 


— 


COMBNBS. 


V E EL. art thou 1 Idalia—from the 
ſquare, 

Now whilſt the ranks are forming, ere the gates 
Wide op' ning pour the ſquadrons on the plain, 
Thy father comes in tenderneſs of love, 
To aſk how fares the princeſs—if her griefs 

Are ſoften'd, and the violence of woe | 
Subſides —if reſt has ſtopt her flowing tears 
And calm'd the ſorrows of her throbbing breaſt. 


EE 


10 RICHARD in CYPRUS. 
| 19 4 14. | 
Such intermiſſions are for common griefs, 
Not ſuch Berelda feels— Alas, my father, 
She mourns, and ſurely will for ever mourn . 
Her fate divided from the king of 1 


COMENES. 


Not ſo, my daughter, dwells within the breaſt 
The bitterneſs of woe —at firſt, indeed, 
The ſoftneſs of her ſex, her early youth, 
And diſappointed hopes, will print her ſoul 


With livelieſt marks of ſorrow - But when time 


With lenient hand has ſhaded her diſtreſs, - 
Her gentle boſom will again reſume 
Its wonted caſe, and learn again to love. , 


'F D ALI A. 
O never, never 
COME NE 1.5 5 
Doubt it not, my daughter; 
O doubt not but the rapt'rous hour will come, 
When, beaming ſweetneſs 8 her meinen 
eye, 
She ſhall accept the offer'd tie of b 
But thou be watchful in thy father's cauſe—- 
Soothe the dear mourner, and wich friendſhip 8 
dalm 


Aſſuage her pangs—In Sicily, her love, wh 


| Her choice regard was on thee, till the hour, 
When hopelefs paftion forcd me to retire 
Abruptly 


— 


ICHARD CYPRUS. ut 


Abruptly from the glories of that court, 
And ſeek repoſe at home —ayail thee then 
Ol her eſteem, direct her rapid thoughts, © 

7 And teach her to imbibe another flame. 


1D AL I A. 

I know obedience to a parent's will - 
The firſt of virtues—yet my heart bleeds for her, 
Unhappy princeſs, from what glory fall'n— _ 
Recall but two ſhort days, ſhe was the pride, 
And envy of her ſex, the deſtin'd queen 
Of England, the beloy'd of Coeur de Lion— : 
Wafted by filken fails, and rich with gold, 


HNer proud ſhip plough'd the boſom of the deep, 


Steering for Judah's'coaſt—the fleets around _ 
With wonder gaz'd, and POE her _ 
queen— _ +; 

How is her lot revers'd=ithe rempeſts. zie, 
Wild winds deform the ocean, terror ſpreads 
His fierce dominion o'er the black abyſs— 
Frighted ſhe ſeeks the port, the friendly port, 
Where great Comenes reigns, and landing hails 


The hoſpitable ſhore—ah me! what change 


Awaits her—here no hoſpitable ſhore 
She finds, divided from her faithful train, 


| And doom'd to ſee her godlike lord no more, 


COMENES. 


Such be her fate my very ſoul detelts 


T he name of Richard -in whoſe * ſight, 
""Þ # e 


But now Fe are betroth'd— 


Driv'n by a lucky tempeſt to my arms 
Exulting thought—my day at length is c 


i2 RICHAR D x N CYPRUS. 


The kings of Cyprus, Sicily, and France, 
Shone with diminiſh'd luſtre to the people— / 
Tancred, and Philip, ye have cauſe to hate him, 
But not to hate like me—O! when he woo'd - 


And won the fair Navarre, what pangs it coſt 


me, 
To keep my dreadful ſecretforꝰ d at laſt 


| To end the ſtruggle by a ſhameful flight. 8 


| I'D A 1 oj | 
Too well you kept the ſecret—O my * 
Had I then known the ſtruggles of your ſoul, 
J might have pleaded for you with Hearne 
 COMENES, 
————-No more, 14a 
1 have her, and ſhe ſhall be only mine 
O! when deſpair, and anguiſh writh'd my heart, 
Pois'ning the pleaſures of my A and throne— 
In that black moment to have fc d the fair, 


And love, and hate are gratified alike— | 
She too may well exchange her northern iſle, 
Whoſe utmoſt boaſt is rough amy ee e 
F or oriental pomp, and gorgeous ſtate. 
=, DALIA. 
But what will Europe, what the Croizes ſay? — 


Will not th' united arms of F rance, and Eng- 


land 


Demand 
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RIC HARD x * CYPRUS. 13 


Demand her hack? — her ever glorious Richard, 
The thunderbolt of war, whoſe youthful n 
Already fills the nations with alarms, _ 
Will he not pour deſtruction on our iſle, - 
And make me tremble for a father's life? 
COMENES. : 


| 1s hen God. Idalin, that thou fear 43 
Thy father's ier eee porther | 
blaze | 

Shall dim the fuller glories af our nigh} | 

Have we ſo far forgot our ancient virtue? - 

But know, before an hour is paſt, we meet him— 

Impatient of delay the madman comes— 

Too furious to await his ſcatter'd ſhips, 

He ſcarce collects a miſerable troop, _- + 

: To fall an . ſacrifice bets me, Oe: 
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ORSAMES, COMENES, IDALIA, 


ORSAMBS. 


All that the king commanded is perform'd— 

Marſhal'd in cloſe array his armies wait 

The laſt command Ns breathe redoubled 

- ©» ardour, 

And fighting in his __— are fed to conquer. — 
But 
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14 RICHARD i CYPRUS. 


But other cares demand the royal breaſt 
A ſecond fleet, now doubling quick the point, 
Unfurls its ſnowy banners to the breeze— 5m 
Soon will a6 reach the Iand—— © 

.c OMEN E S. 
-I thank thy care, 


e Py the white arms of F rance 


I recognize—and to augment my glories 
They come—for _ ere they PIN we 


city 


1 give the Engliſh to the dogs of Cyprus, 


Then fluſh'd with conqueſt lead my _ a- 
gainſt them. 
But from the turret's height ourſelf will view 
Theſe bold invaders—'tis a monarch's wiſdom 


Jo ſee with his own eyes—mean while, Idalia, 


Let the fair princeſs know, before 1 join 


The ſhock of battle, I reſolve to ſee her. 
( Exeunt Com. and Or.) 


N 


SCENE II. ” 
IDALIA, ARBANE, 
IDALIA. 


Ah me! the meaſure of my woe is full 


Approach Arbane—from the queen's apartment | 


RICHARD in CYPRUS. 15: 


Say, have her tears abated ought, whilſt me 
My ſelfiſh grief in ſolitude detain'd; - | 
Her ſiſter, her companion in diſtreſt i 
ARB AN E. 
0 8 ſuch compoſure Rills hay breaſt 
As wears the mark of ſorrow—fix'd her eye 


-& 


I mark thy ſteps returnin g—hapleſs queen— 


Her thoughts intenſe devouring her affliction 


Great is her cauſe for tears but thee, what cares 
What troubles ſhall moleſt, in pow'r, in ns. | 


Emme ee all the nd 
FFF 


Ab! t pomp—thou know!ſt not, that 


eien now-- 


Rude war deforms the kingdom—that my father 


Hazards this day his precious life in battle, 
e 


Strange is the news, yet hence take nd 1 


Oft has he fought the battles of his people, 
Wading thro' ſlaughter'd foes to 15 renown, 
And conqueſt ever ſat upon his helm. 
ID ALI A. 1 tarts 
And if he conquers, what a Wrerch am 11 4 
| AR BAN E. 
O O princeſs, ever honour'd, and rever'd 
What may this mean? —ſdmedreadfulſecretlurks 
Conceal'd within thy breaſt—I fear to aſk— 
Yet were. 105 y ſervant 1 of thy truſt— 


1D ALI A. 
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1 RICHARD IN CYPRUS.” 


% DA LI A, 


Yes, aha ſhalt learn the We my W4l 


But thou wilt ſtart, Arbane, when I tell thee 
That he, whoſe life my father ſeeks this day 


With deadly hate, the glorious king of England, 


The firſt of heroes, whoſe conſummate form 
And lovelineſs of perſon, never mai 
Yet ſaw without a ſigh, whoſe faith nn 
O agony! Berelda has receiv'd, 


Lives thro my life, poſſeſſes all Idalia 


With ſuch exceſs of love, as ſwallows up 

All thoughts beſides, all paſſions, all affections 
Now doſt thou tremble for me? Doſt thou ſee 
The thouſand horrors, that ſurround 'Idalia ?— 


Perhaps this very day he breathes his laſt; 


Terrible thought! it is not to be borne— 

Or thro my father's blood he wades perhaps 

I bear it! to Berelda's arms. 
ARBANE.\ _ 


Alas! what have I heard!—now is reveabd 
The fatal cauſe, that made my ſow'reign ſtranger 


To all delight that tied her tongue in 


Whilft all her faithful ſervants inly mourn'd. 


Dat | 
What woman could, Arbane, I have done— 


For reaſon, well I know, condemns my paſſion— 


But what is reaſon to reſiſtleſs love? 


AR AN E. 
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Lien t to my words 
Thou knowlt the Princes of the world were 2 
United in the ſacred cauſe of Heavꝰ n re by 
To fair Sicilia's iſle their pow'rs they drew 
In general rendez vous. thither the fair 
Reſorted from the different eourts of Europe, : 
For beauty loves to be where valour dwells.— 
Amid the Croizes two'outſhone the reſt— 4 
Richard, and Philip the Auguſt of France; 
Philip, from early youth, wird up in arms, © 
With painful toil had earn'd the name of Great 
But Richard, all at once; blaz'd forth the hero— 
Him follow'd ev'ry eye, and ev'ry tongue 
Proclaim'd his glory majeſty, and grace, 
Amiably blended, fix'd in him their throne. 
How ſhall I tell the ſplendour of the court, — 
The royal feaſt, the manly tournament, _ 
Th enchanting muſick, and the fprightl ball? 


ARBA N E. 

01 impotence of ee delights—. | 

How little can ye fill the human heart. | 
1% D Jo TA. 
Young 25 I was, atfirſt indeed they charm m dme, — 
But, by degrees, alas, I knew not why, 
Still leſs and leſs they pleas'd—ſoft muſick loſt 

C Its 


18 RICHARD w CYPRUS: 


Its pow'r, when he was abſent, and the ball 
Was ſolitude - by ſteps thus unperceiv d, 
My heart was gone, before I thought of danger— 
Nor did I know it his, till jealous pangs | 
Len me the dreadful ſecret, — till I found 
t once my wiſhes, and deſpair together — 
| Thou know'ſt the beauties of the fair, Nayarre 
| 4g |. Subdued his heart, and ſhe return'd his flame— 
wo What follows is deſpair, and hopeleſs paſſion-— 
1 25 Peace; baniſh'd from my boſom, where he reigns = 
Wi; | Abſolute Lord, and will for ever rein, 
i Tho? not the ſhadow of an hope is left. — - 
Yet why—has he not loſt his dear Berelda, 
The choſen of his heart—for ever loſt PT r 
Is ſhe not deſtinꝰd to my father's bed? | 


ARBANE. 
Ol have a care—aſſert your native wrde, 
Nor look that way.— | 


IDALIA, 

| Well, well, there needs not this— 
I know what honour and my ſex demand— . 
But woes on woes hang o'er me—O this war 
I tremble for my father, for my love 

I tremble, and I ought to tremble too 

For poor Berelda,—but my virtue fails, 

Mean, ſelfiſh as I am, it fails me there. 
| ARB AN E. 
O, Princeſs, ev'ry comfort is denied thee, 
* But 
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Thou haſt it in thy pow to hold that "> wi 


RECHARD m/CYPRUS. 2g 
But that of conſcious innocence, and Rill - 


Pardon thy ſervants boldneſs, and intra- her 
What ehen wilt e 7 i x 
| IDA L 1 A. 


3 What I will do, Arbane!— 6 "4 
That which I e juſt, and bow to fate— 95 
Periſh my heart, if capable to tuin „ 
From honour's path and what muſt be the love, 
That ſeeks not the beloved object's good f 
Far be it from Idalia.—I will ſerve, © . 
E' en in my rival I will ferve thee, Richard, 
- Tho? ev'ry form of horror hovers round me 
But fee the door of fair Berelda's chamber. 
Slow moving on its hinge—ſhe comes this way, 
Nor knows the danger, that awaits her Lord— 
Unhappy maurner, be thy ſorrows ſacred— 
| Retire brody whilſt I wait her Preſence. 
2 CO Arb, 5 


SCENE WW. 


'BERELDA, IDALIA. 
BERELDA. 


Bachold. Takin; her, whom late Aa lefe'ſt 
The prey of tears, thi ſport of fad allliction, So 
| 5 C 2 > Be- 
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20 RICH A RD n CYPRUS. 


Behold her chang'd—She has reſum'd herſelf, 
Her inborn dignity; and leaves to guilt, 


And treachery, the tortures of the ſoul - 


See on her brow compoſure, in her eye 
Fix'd reſolution—daunted by her preſence 


The man, who could e ſnall ſtand e. 7 


founded. | 
I D A T I A. 


© Queen, auguſt i in woe, are theſe the Gigns | 


Of heart-felt peace? So the deceitful calm, 


Foreruns the ſtorm—awhile thy native greatneſs 


May lift thee thus above all human. height— 
Awhile it may, —But when ſoft thoughts ſucceed, 


Thou wilt deſcend, alas! to tenfold NG 
| BERELD A. | 
It is not ſo, Idalia—tho? at firſt | 
The woman in my breaſt o'ercame the Q Queen— 
But I conſider ſince, it ill becomes 
Her, whom high heav'n ſelected from her ſex, 
And gave her the firſt lot of earthly glory, 
At whoſe feet Richard ſigh'd, to waſte her time 
In idle tears, and womaniſh laments— 
No, let us rather brave the threat'ning ſtorm, | 
And ſhow ourſelf the partner of his virtue 
It argues too diſtruſt in him, to weep— 
As if he would not come with pow'rful arm 
To fave me—darting terror from his eye, 
And bearing vengeance on his weapon's point, 
I truſt, he comes, and what ſhall bar his way ? 
| IDALIA, 


— 


RICHARD ww CYPRUS. 4 


8 * . Y 
C44 #4 " <A *.24 <P For < 
nas (air ee WET 4. eee Þ 


Alas Berelda, thou'deceiv'ſt thyſelf, 

Not me, thy friend, _ 1 would Rare of 
comfort —- 

But when I tell thee of thy wiſh fulfilbd, 

1 fear I ſhall ſpeak daggers Richard ”m_ 


Already gives his banners to the wind, 
And war will ſoon put on his robes of blood. 


BERELD A. 
| Daggers! thou better than thy father's race 
No, thou ſpeak'ſt joy and Tafety—ſhall I fear? 

What ſhould I fear ?—he comes ſecure of con- 
Heav'ns, thou may'ſt well remember, in the days 
Of ſhining pomp, when ev'ry Prince drew out 

His banded pow'rs in general review, 
The troops of England ſhone beyond compare 

Mok: ee the white Weinen of ; 

France, 

From ev'ry nation of the chaiſtian world, 
The red till bore the honour of the day 
With theſe he comes to free his: hos be- 

troth'd. 2 G 
| | 1 D A L IA. 
Ah me! debating hope with gay ideas 
Paints the fair viſion—how I dread to anſwer— 
But ſee my father on the palace ſteps _ 
 Aſceading—thee he ſeeks—it ill becomes 
A 


„ 


22 RICHARD 17 CYPRUS, 


A daughter, who, with- reverential awe, - 
Purſues her fire; yet not — this act, 

10 wait the conf'rence— 
15 EI A L I A. 

T © Then retire my friend— 
Me, my 1 e with confidence of mind 
Inſpires, and I will daſh this bold preſumer. 

= 0 Exit Idal. ) 


E 


. SCENE Vi 


COMENES, BERELD A, 


COMENES. 


© 5 beauty ſets the will in arms, 
Whom rival Kings contend for—At this hour 

Thy triumphs are compleat The ſword of war 

' Unſheath'd is ready for the work of death, 

And hoſts oppos'd, demand thee for their Queen, 


- BE RE LDA. 
1 hi goeſt then to the battle 
COMENE S. 


Sure of 3 ba I fight for thee 
Thou lovelieſt work of heav'n — 


BERELDA 


Pp f 


KICHARD: 1 CYPRUS; 4 


D ERE LDA. 845 e 
— f chou . 
Draw forth . ſword before thy armed pow'rs, 
And tell them what a glorious cauſe is thine— 
Set forth thy double treach'ry, and deceit, — 
Thy baſeneſs,, moſt unworthy of a Prince _ 
This ſure will nerve me arms—then bending 
low, | 
Adore the God of Juſtice—He, no doubt, 
Will weigh thy merits in his righteous ſcale, 
And e the ſucoeſs thy actions claim. 
107” e OED 
Blame not, fair 8 what thy beauties 
cauſe— 
Call it not treach'ry, but exceſs of love 
And ſoon will it be ſeen who beſt deſerves thee. 
BE RE L DA. | 
Soon; ſoon, ſhall it be ſeen to thy 8 
The thunders of the King of England wait, 
To roll their bolts on thy devoted head. ” 


COME N E 8. 

What can the King of England ꝰ— Bare of 
troops, 
His choſen warriors toſſing on the ſeas, 
Madly he comes to claim thee—but I ſee 
Words are in vain—deeds ſhall approve my 
worth— 

J go, Berelda, never to return, 


Till 
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Till laurels deck my brow—-till thou behold' ſt 
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And is it efo ® where Pry are pal my nn 
Where is my boaſted courage hide me night 
In tenfold darkneſs hide me from myſelf— 

For terror is upon me—Mad, mad Richard— 

Thy valour will undo thee—wretched Queen, 

To ſome deep gloom, ſome unfrequented cor- 7 
ner, | 


0 fly, and hide thee from the fi ght on man. 


* 


End of the FixsT AcrT. 
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ELDA 19 414 
BE RE L D A. 


N vain I hide me 1 the 4357 gloom; 
I cannot fly myſelf—tormenting thought, 
And horrid recollection ſtill purſue me— _ 
L hear the ſhout of war, and dread o'erwhelms 
O * Idalia, to my friendly boſom, 
And comfort the diſtreſſes of wy ſoul. 


| 1 D ALI A. 

Ah! who ſhall ſpeak of a i in te hour 
of unabating terror — nearer ſtill,  - | 
The noiſe approaches — 0 friends, and: 

| country, 
Deas of names, perhaps are now no more. 


B E R E I. DA. 

O! 1 outgo thee far in wretchedneſs— 
Embattled hoſts protect the Cyprian realm 

But what ſhall ſhield the breaſt, where ho- 

nour dwells, | 

And love reſides '—More than my friends, c or K fa. 
5 ther— Zo Rl 
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26 RICHARD in CYPRUS, | 


More than my country at this inſtant bleeds— 
Then his raſh valour—ey'ry thing concurs 
To tell me, that the hour of fate is come. 


IDALIA. 

Again, the louder ſhouts annoy the air 
Alas! the Cyprian arms have fought in vain— 
Ah! who comes here? — Orſames, pale and 
breathleſs 
Where then is Cyprus? 


SCENE II. 
ORSAMES, IDALIA, BERELDA: = 
ORSAMES. | 


Cyprus is no more— 
One luckleſs hour has levelbd all her glories— 
Her thouſands fly before an Engliſh ſword— 
Her city gates are forc'd her foes poſſeſs 
Whatever ſhe could boaſt of great ang . 


EBA 
What of my father? 


O RSAME S. 
Princeſs, tho' I fought 
Cloſe by his fide, I know not, if he lives— 


All on a ſuddep, where th' uplifted ſword 
„ 1 | Of 


RICHARD 1» oyBRUs. Is 


Of Richard mow'd the n and chinm d the 
n | 
Swift as the lightning's cath he piered his way— 

I ſtrove to follow, but overbearing crouds 
Drove me to diſtance—Soon his waving creſt, 
His ſoldier's hope, and ſure ſupport in battle, 
Fell to be ſeen no more - and with it fell 
The Cyprian ardour—dread, and deep difi may, 

Seiz'd on our troops, and fatal rout enſu'd, 
Ny ID'A'LIA. -- 

- Herrid recital—to be ſeen no more, 
He fell too ſurely—hapleſs we, who live 
To certain chains, and everlaſting ruin. 
ORSAMES. 
R O, Princeſs, tis not now th' inactive hour 
Of fad deſpair !—Perhaps the King yet lives— | 
If not, thy country turns her eyes on thee. 
IDALIA. | 
 Helpleſs and wretched, what, alas, can 11— 
„ OA MAIER. 
Thy tears, perhaps, may mitigate our woes 
Thou haſt not wrong'd the conqu ee | 
and ardent 
Report proclaims him hut proclaims him too 
Steady to honour's lore — his hopes fulfill'd, 

He will diſdain to wreak unmanly vengeance _ 

The bye too, in whoſe breaſt thou claim'ſt 5 
a ſhare, | 


D 2 5 Re- 


33 RICHARD in CYPR us. 


Reſtor d to all her wiſhes, will ſhe E 
Unmov'd thy ſorrows, and not rather ſtrive 
To leſſen thy unmerited diftreſs? — 
Behold, we are before her—In her hand _ 
Our fate is placd O let us claim her pity, . 
And we, who now. inen, may ſmile once 
more. | 
BE R E L D as 


11 18 enough the ſervant of the throne, : 
Who ſpeaks like thee the words of faithful duty 
_ claim 15 ſure proteftion—Go in peace— 

. ( Exit, Oy. . 


in III. 
BERELD aA, IDALIA, 


BERELDA. 


why droops my friend W y ſeek her eyes 
the ground ? 


Can ſhe have loſt, if her Berelde gains 1 


IA 
Ves, ſhe has loſt, what cannot be regain d. 
She mourns her peace of mind for ever gone —. 
A deſolated realm; a ruin'd people; 
A a facher in the ſhades of death, 
B. E R E LD A. 


*\= | 9 


3 B E RE LDA. 
b „ but the hs... 
And that is juſtly doubtful Let grief: 
Gather the roſes from thy lovely cheek 
Thy peace ſhall ſtraight return, thy land rejoice, 
And thou, I truſt, embrace again thy father. 


fh enn 
Suck kopes, alas! are vain.—— 20 5 04 
| BERELDA. 
Er Am I then daſe 


Have = no > pus of Bae abe within me ?P— 
Shall I not ſoothe the ſoother of my pangs ?— 
O! thou doſd injury to ſacred friendſhip, 

And ev'ry finer feeling of the ſoul. 


IDALIA.. 

No po” r on Long can fave a wretch like 
Not but I ſee thee eminently od. 85 : I 
- More anxious to relieve a friend's diſtreſs, 
Than to enjoy the raptures that pour on thee— _ 

That friend, however, gratulates thy joy,. 
And, at her own ſad ſuff rings, leſs repines, 
Becauſe, thro? them alone, thou could'ſt be hap- . 


* 
„ELDA. | 
Thou who haſt ſhar'd my heart in ev'ry SY 
Muſt ſtill partake my lot—with me muſt reign, 


* 


* with me they haſt 3 truth demands, 


„ RICHARD m CYPRUS. 
And love, that changes not t with changing f. for 


tune | 
And hark, the ſhout of neee this * » 
haſtens— | 
He comes to bleſs us 
SDL OY 
Er Be thou bleſt for ever. 
I go to weep my miſerable fate. 
B ER E L D A. | 9 
Soon ſhall thy tears be dy. with r me ty 8 
cauſe. - = 
15 fafe entruſted. —1 will bring . . "IH 
5 . hog 


$CENE WW, 


RICHARD, MARSHAL, GLANVILLE, | 
BERELDA. | 


RICHARD. | 


Here leave me TA AY Far Marſhal, be 
: thy care 
To poſt the guards, and can the frightad cy — 
Glanville be thine, to thank my pa war- 
„ 
And bring the captive Monarch to my Sls, 5 


1 Exeunt Marſh. and Glan v. 
C 


RICHARD 1 x CYPRUS. 3 


SCENE! _ TS; 5 
RICHARD, BE R EL. D A. 


"RICHARD. e 
© Now for's Joys that” nada the pow! of” 
ſpeech- - 
dy Queen, receive 55 bade to o thy arms. 
CTC 
1 e ee thou ſee'ſt my 8 
3 tranſport. 
"RICHARD. | 0! 
Paſt is the hour of bitterneſs my rage „ 
Fe cruel ſtorms, I blame you now no more 
This n overpays me for my pangs. 
. B E RE LDA. "TEA 
1 Lord of my erm thought, cones art reflord 
| me, h 
And ſorrow is forgot—how ſhall I ae thee?! , 
3 RICHARD. Y N 
And do I ſtand acquitted in thy fight ? —— 
Indeed I have not loſt a ſingle. moment. 
E RE L DA. 5 
No, thou art rapid, as the beam of day— +. 
Yet have I trembled at thy raſh attempt ; — 


But for thy brilliant victory, which ſhows 
Thou art an hoſt alone, I could have aſk'd, 


Why was thy army wanting in the battle 2 OE X 


it 


RICHARD. 
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„ RICHARD w CYPRUS! 


RICHAR ;» 
Thou know'ſt not, my peloved, | Engliſh ar- 


dou — 


In ſuch a cauſe, if I had ſeem'd to linger, | 


That little band of warriors, whom J headed, 


5 Would have march'd « on as ca NE their | 


King, Te, A 

And reſcu'd thee without n me t 
NE bo BL, d bnik ” 
Generous 8 


And BOL of their Prince, os of chem — 


But never EA us . _ 


| We will not,— 


An e mall give e rev'rend prelates ö 


Shall meet us at the altar here in:Limeſol— - 


Nor can the oath, that hinds me to the croſs, 


Be tarniſh'd by the holy marriage vow. 


BERELD A. 


80 way heay” n ſmile propirious on thy 
words. 


And Cyprus, itheſ of my paſt. 8 
Bear os to the glory that awaits me. 


: RICHA R D. 


Yes, the ſame land that weeps in tears of 
blood 8 


Thy | 


Thy wrongs, in favour of theſe bliſsful ruptials, 
Shall change the voice ae rb 1 to erg a 
| | B E RE IL D A. 8 | 
| Then ſhall the beſt of friends, de air Las 
Dee | 
. nCARD. 225 
| er is the vey Princeſs? 5 
— * "BERELDA. 
4x ſolitude the droops, furcharga with woe— 
Fatal to her, as fortunate to me, mw 
This day has provd<ths mourns her worthleſs 
father, 5 e 5 
Who, if rightly heard you, yer furvives. 
"RICHARD. 1 
Soul of unmanly violence, he rues 
His baſe attempt —he fell, but fell unhurt, 
Beneath the force of my avenging arm _ 
And ſoon comes hither to receive his doom. 
BBRELDA = 


For her ſweet innocence, and blameleſs truth, 
May it be gentler than his crime deſerves. . 
VV 
11 he repents, if on his bluſhful cheek 
| Glows the leaſt token of returning honour, 


He ſhall have pardon—yet my foul diſdains, 
An will, WOW. him PN rs hand d of friend- | 


"ORE 


f 


In thy protection, ſhe may cl 
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His life, howe'er, ſo tell e, * — 
I ſcorn'd to take it in the fiery field, $1 its 
Much more I ſcorn it new — 

BER EIL DA. ef and T 
I fly to , wi her 


But war . of comfort mall I add ? 


99 LOH ARDY —— _ 
All 8 can 3 and all we can W : 

Safe in her native virtue, ſafer {till 

cl bete 

Due to her birth and merit If to curb 

Oppreſſion, be the duty of a King — 


Is more than kingly, tis an act divine. 
+1; A BNE 

Hear him, ye ſaints of Nu . and bleß the 
e 4851 
Whoſe thoughts reſemble your Boo comdbls 3 


Catch - 
The generous: fame, and haſten rarelieye her. 


Go then, FT partner. pt my «Gab OY 


The ſound of feet the captive King approgches— 
Go, but retyrn with ſpeed — 


"44.43 F385 i q „ 


ire Ho 


The Princeſs 1 to 3 with me 8 ———4 


/ Exit Berelda.) 
-SCENE VL 


8 f — 


RICHARD an'CYPRUS. 8 
"T ke E NE vl. 


CLR RICHARD, COMENTS. 


| SAN VILLE. N 
Wenn, ad. 
His troops rejoice, . fer. | 
vice— _ 
And lo! the Cyprian Monarch. ſtands before 
25 him— 225 5 
5 RICHARD. . 
Thank ap re my Gale—hare you 
freed 


Thoſe, who were taken with the Queent— "Dog 
G LAN * * L LE. 


Eva now teria join theic cm — 
AICHARD. | | 
— One thing more 

To crown our e ee my ſhips arrive? 

8 „ eee 

May v'y day be fortunate as this— | 
ings new parties to the hoſt, 
and to ſee their beautcous Queen, | 
RICHARD. 4 
Soon ſhall they be indulg'd—mean while at- 

as dend, — 


And all Aer 


E 2 | Now, | 


36 RICHARD 1s CYPRUS: 


Now, King of Cyprus, anſwer for thyſelf— 
I charge thee with the actions of a ruffian 
Thou haſt debaſ d the royal dignity, 
And violated friendſhip's holy law— 

What can'ſt thou offer in thy own defence? 


eo h‚ f 
I am thy captive needs there any more? 
Ci RIC HARD. 
„ and force have fail d thee—and 
_ thou haſt i 
The juſt reward of proſtituted honour ry 


But more remains to 5 2 b 
1 e in ſuſpence- 


Cc OMENE 8 | 
- It is beneath my c care 
Decide i it, "LP of England, as thou _—_ 


RICHARD. 

Firm to the laſt, and obſtinate in evil 
But recollect thyſelf—one ſingle moment _ 
Is yet allow'd thee to return to virtue— 
Seize it, or elſe thy glory ſinks for ever 

Still thou art ſullen, ſtill thou doſt aſſume _ 
The haughty ſemblance of unſhaken courage 
But learn, the noble ſternneſs of the brow | 
Becomes an honourable cauſe alone. | 

Make then an effort, that befits the ftate . 
To which thou art reduc'd,—Conteſs thy crime, 


1 


; + # {© 


RICHARD i OYPRUS. „ 


Diſclaim thy paſt proceedings, and reſolvre 
Henceforth to walk in the fair path of juſtice— 
Tis all the reparation thou canſt make— 
Tis all the reparation I demand. 

1 COMENES. 

Andi is it thus you Princes of the North, 
Retrieve, by mean conceffions, adverſefortune 5 
Why be it ſo. - But Monarchs of the ns 

O'er right and wrong aſſert ſupreme dominio 
And juſtify their actions by aka”; 
Succeſs alone of all things under heavin 
Ts not within their pow'r—And.when that fails, 
They wrap themſelves in their own native ma- 

jeſty, 5 
And bid the 83 b on. Now art thou 
anſwer' d? 
Exert thy worſt, and know that I defy chan. 
On RICHARD. 4 

Such vain defiance, but provokes a finile— 
Tho? perſeverance, i in ſo foul a cauſe, _ 

Might well excite the frown of indignation 

But take thy choice Let jt be ſaid hereafter, 

What time Comenes wore the Cyprian crown, 

The ſacred laws of chivalry he ſpurn'd— 

And, in the fierceneſs of his wrath, attack d 

Men with his tongue, and women with his ſword, 

5 COME NE 8. : | 
| What I have done, 1 ſcorn to difavom— WES 

Pre- 
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Prepare * vengance — face bas given. they 


Why doi thon matte the ticue in KO 9 3 5 


And weak reproaches ?—had the day been BY 2 
E'er this thou ſhould'ſt have felt the galling yoke. ; 


RICHARD. 3 
Art thou a man l can ſuch ignoble rancour ' 


Dwell i in thy boſom |—wrerched flave to malice, 


How my ſoul views thee with ſupreme diſdai 


With the recital of thy black deſigns— : 
Elſe we wrath tes. thee from the faceof earth 
COMENRES. my. 


How often muſt I urge thee to la 5 
Thy boaſted terrots—Wherefore: do they um- | 
ber— & 

Why are they not diſplay'd againſt the man, 125 s 


Who meant to fetter thee in filver chains? 


To thy own hoſt a miſerable ſight, 
The mockery of France, and fcorn of ee 
Delay'ft thou yet go on then to e RR 


Bur mark me, whilſt J live, I hve thy foe. 
"\RICHARE” e 


Thou haſt prevail'd, and fury is let looſe.— ; 


were infamous to parley with thee longer— i 
My foe—Thon art the foe of humankind— 


| Yet, think not, I will take thy wretched life— 
Not all the foul reproaches thou can'ſt utter— 
2 fi” een, 


| ZN. * . 8 
Is there no 5 of words? —Lead me to 
S chains, — ants 
Idalia, thou art og of thy] bi "thy „ 41% 
| Reſume thyſelf, or be no more my 1185 
Richard, farewell —my foul is yer ee d. 
. rr 33 
Igo wit h thee .o dungeons, and to death. 2 
n 
- Princeſs! not ſo. What favour can be fiown 
Conſiſtent with the welfare of our people, 
| On. thy account we unt — Nix faithful Clan- 
ville, 


Let him be 3 in the palace 
| But add not the indignity he merits — 
And thou, illuſtrious fair one, wilt dene 
ber, 8 
That Cyprus fil Tas UF ad thy 55 So 
And that thy friends of England hold. thee dear. 
(Exeunt Com, Idal. and Glanv.) 


s CE NE VIII. 8 


. MARSHAL: RICHARD, BERELDA. | 

TT 
N Liege, thou art obey &—the guards are 

ac? 

And 0 reigns in Ln onee more 

There wants but, to complete the glorious day, 

The gracious preſence of our royal miſtreſs— 

Each ſoldier is impatient to behold | A 


The Queen for whom he fought.— | 
0 * | | RICHARD, 


- 


2 RICHARD IN cyPRrRUS 


RICHARD. : 
Thou wilt indulge chem— 
I "ROE thou wilt delight their none hearts I 
With thy appearance— _ - : 780 5 5 | as 
BER E L DA. „„ 
Yes, they well deſerve 
al thanks within my y pow 71 go with pleaſure. 4 
MARSHAL. | 
Yee Sir, one point demands immediate notice-- 
King Philip, with his num'rous hoſt, draws near. 
RICHARD 
Well Gare the gates thrown open to receive 
them? 


Me EE = 
The gates, my ſov'reign !-—ſhall we entertain 
Theſe dangerous allies withic the walls !—=" 
Have we forgot the tumult of Meſſina! 
IN 
How, my Lord Marſhal—are not then the 
French | 
Our ſworn confed rates in the als league ? 
MARS HAL. | 
Inſidious friends and better kept at Alice 
Their Monarch, and his Chiefs we might admit= 
The reſt ſhould form a camp beneath the ram- 5 
Parts. . | 
RICHARD. 
Shall we ſhut out our brothers of the war? 


"MARSHAL . 
If once they come within the crouded city 


Feuds will ariſe, and miſchief will enſue. 


\ 


RICHARD: 1 CYPRUS... 1 


RICHARD. 

Hangs not a ſword on evry ſoldier's high 2— 
Will not a moment draw it trom.the ane 
Let us not fear. 

MARS Hü AL. 
———— But ſure we ſhould prevent. 
VVT 
Fo or ſhame, my friend thou art too much 
the ſtateſman— - . 
Let us afford them hoſpitable 5 N 
With open arms and hearts ſlow to diſtruſt, 
But ready to repel, ſhall be our maxim * * 
Come, my beloved, we delay too long 
Our Joel Pete 2 7 75 the 5 or Limeſol. 


* 
j 


* 
4 F 
* 4 3 Os [5 Fi 5 & 


End of the Sxcoxp Act. 
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44 RICHARD CYPRUS. 
: C19 8 1 

AO Te. S ENR 
PHILIP, Or, MONTMORENCY, 


"PHILLY. AE 


1 . we. are arriydrAt bug we 

: tread: _ : Ko uh ; 
The 8 pee in che race 
We come, to grace wy ng! of ROOT. 

of trium * % 02: „ 
Fall'n is the ſacred Majeſty of Fra range. 
Fall'n are her ſons from honour.—Is here © ne, 
Is there but one of all our num'xrous hoſt, 
Can ſhake an Engliſh ſoldier by the hand, 
And ſay we fought and conquer'd fide by ſide?— - 
Oh, no !—for glory is departed from us, 
And fits exalted on the helm of Richard 
O chiefs, O heroes of immortal France. 
Time was, when foremoſt in the ranks of war, 
We mow'd the field, and diſtanc'd all the nations. 

O, Courcy, Montmorency, fellow ſoldiers, 
Mourn with your ſov' reign, mourn our blaſted 
fame— | 
Our laurels torn, and trampled i in the duſt, 

COVURTE TY: 
Why thus laments the firſt of chriſtian 
Princes— 

Nor fame nor glory have thi Engliſh Won, 
That can eclipſe the luſtre of our arms 
Better they ſhift the ſail, not better fight. 


1 EA. 


8 8 1 . a — 
eee n WWW rer 


© — CYPRUS. us 
PH DISIPG 1 
euronen, 


Had we landed, 
And not tape pes ich England, ſhame had 


found us— _ a 
But my cheeks bluſh r not t for a dittant feld. my 


1 
Co) blind, nor to diſcern the doom of Fra 
Look forwards into time, and ſee our coaſts 
Expos'd to England's mercy—lee. their ſhips - , 
(For ſo my ſoul preſages,) plough debe 
Thro' evry age, the boſom of the 3 s 
But wherefore do 1 talk of future ills, 
hen the worſt ſtroke of fate is come upon n me 
Wretch that] am, could not my ſingle veſſel 
(Tho? more than life hung on it,) reach the port, 
Ere the proud iſland N N aſl 
conquer d. 


of. 
. 
+ 
U 
15 
p 4 
{ 
k 


# 8 7 


COUR c Y. | _ 
Encourag d by the preſence of their King. 
Did not our mariners ſtrain every nerve 
Thou ſaw'ſt it could not be.—But ſhall . 
therefore, Fe Re 
Fall out with 1 foam; >, | 
PHILIP. 5 uae 
— Fortune has undone we 
She has depriv'd me of my deareſt hope—. 
To have redeem'd the Princeſs of N _— | 
Was all I aſk'd n | 
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46 RICHARD is CYPRUS 


MONTMORENCY. J. 
__ ————:Yetinot to us, 
— Belong d her reſcue— Twas Nate al Eng- 
; mp 
Te 0 claim its Queen—Whas n to mr. 
—— fov'reign, © 
Had all the peril of the day ern ours? 2 
P H FL 4:P, 
She would have haif'd me her deliverer— 
Her eyes would have b beheld me with 2 
CCE 
Her tongue have hand ook: de. 
tight !— | 0 12 2 ; 
Unutterable joy Eur 1 have miſs d i 1. — 
And nothing, that remains, is worth 4 trough 
OT MON TMORENCY. Er 
Are theſe the words of him, "whoſe vaſiane 
acts n eee, 7 
e lah the title of Maſt C 
Whom the world knows not by another name. 


* 


RIH 
Tes, more Auguſt a' thovſand Ties; when 
mag OS: 


To reſcue mjur'd beadty from oppreſſiqn= 

S Than if I trod on haughty Saladin. 7 

| | MONTMORENC Y. 

So paſſion would perſuade, and ſo put on 
Fhe garb of virtue ut it is not glory, 
Tis not the oath of een that —_— 


thee— | 
Ii: ſomething that a man ſhould bluſh to OWN.-- 


PHILIP, 


F 


RICHARD: 1 ovrxus 7 


77 P Hl 1 1 P. 5 
| How Montmorency —Thefe are "wg: 
"MONTMORENCY. 
Let not the King accuſe me of preſumption— 


There is a time when not to be ſincere, 
Were worſe than treaſon— hat ſhall fave the 
| throne, 3 . 
If. when a „ . is not ; M4" 
A faithful counſellor, to bring | him back 
To truth and honour | eee, a 
rr, 
. Truth and Rohalg deen 
Within the boſom of the fair Navarre ;— 
And he, who loves her, dignifies himſelf. | 
| MON TMORENCY. : 
Thou catꝰſt not have ber —ſhe i is RicharTs, 
wife, | 


ai 


WO Ts Foo Fa 
She i is not oy ſhe never may . 
MONTMORBNe TJ. 
Good heav? n, what thoughts are theſe - 
@P HAS $F- 
Yes, they are 3 
1 feel the hos flame of virtue languiſh, 
And all the hero vaniſh from my ſoul— 
Now firſt I know thee guilt, thou com'ſt 5 
With ſhame and horror, anguiſh and remorſe. 
C O RN Fr. A 
Ye winds, diſperſe theſe ominous 338 4 
Record them not, ye angels. Sir, reſume 
| 1 better ſelf—the King of England comes. 


SCENE 


Much too I thank thee for the ſpeedy ſuccour, 
Intended to my Queen—the friendly act 
Will live for ever in our grateful hearts— _ _ 
And ſoon will ſhe be here to ſpeak her e. 
PHILI 5 I 
Brother of England, we are met again, 
And met, I truſt, on amicable terms— _ 
Thy gratulations on our happy landing 
Fair I accept, and willingly return - 
I The reſt is needleſs e arriv d too late— 
And thy ſwift valour wanted not our help. 
0 ; RIC HARD. 
ay Let not thy noble ſpirit grieve, that firſt 
* We landed T was our more immediate cauſe-- 
? F . is een love is zeal irſelf. 
| PHI LIR 
Yet I could wiſh, "hat we hed fought to- 
| gether. — 
RICH AND. 
Hou was it poſſible to wait a moment, 
b When the moſt excellent of womanki 


N 48, RICHARD ix CYPRYS. 

| 8 Fi NE. 

| RICHARD, PHILIP, COURCY, 

| . Man e ee 1 

| N TCHARD: 1 

1 Welke to Limeſol, my e's brother fg 

; I joy, thy gallant forces have eſcap'd  __ 

| The fury of the ſea,—and ſtill furvive et 

i : To ſpread the glory of the chriſtian Raich. _ .. 


, 
F wn COT — r S 


ö 8 "TX CE RO BO ERR * —— 
„ = 
N a . | 
/ 
, 
y Y 
« * 9 
2 N 6 | . 
a . 
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| Was i in SR Wea 0 loſt to virtue— 
Thou can'ſt have no conception of his baſeneſs, 
So ſavage and ſo brutal are his thoughts 
But we have got the lion in our toils— 
His army is cut off, his city taken, 
His people have ſubmitted; and. + appar 
Is cloſe confin'c , ri gas C 
„ PHILIP. 
- | —=— Richard, is this well done 
Does it become thee to diſpoſe of Cyprus, 
As thou had'ſt acted for thyſelf alone?— . 
Where is the force then of our ſolemn treaty, | 
Which bids all conqueſts to th. ſhar'd between 
RFC A R D. 5 
Philip of France, I hear thee with 1 
What treaty, but againſt the infidels © 
Can'ſt thoualledge ?—Whoſeconquer'd provinces 
Have we agreed to ſhare, but thoſe of Saladin? 
PHILIP. FE 
N ay, but without reſtriction was the league. 
. RG , 
Miſtaken Prince—thy counſellors may reach 

| thee h 
Thus to explain the terms of our ELIE 

But England views it with another eye— - 

In Judah's realm an equal ſway is thine— 
That title we acknowledge—but i in Cyprus 
Thou haſt no pow. r, except in e 8 — 

PHILLIP. Des h 

Mark how this man of violence aſſumes 

: Lawleſs dominion—Mark how he aſſigns Py 
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8 RICHARD IN CYPRUS: | 


To me, his equal, delegated W 
Such as I Knew him heretofore in Sicily, 


Fase ardent, fuch I find him now. 


RICH ALTD:: 

Yes, my foul fires at this injurious treatment: 
Artleſs, and open, I may well be warm, 
When mean ſuſpicions fill the breaſt of him, 
Whom J have hitherto efteem'd my brother. h 

">" PHILLE. | 85 

Thou dot me wrong —1 blame thy fiery 


"temper, 


Thy fierce ungovernable pride as — 8 
Could I but once ſuſpect thee of e | 


1 


Fd fly to right myſelf —— 
RICHARD. | 

Fly then, this inſtam 

Draw up thy 8 on the ſandy plain | 


| Before the gates—my troops without delay 


Attend thee—or I meet thee, man to man. 
PHILIP. | 
I take thee at thy word—be thine the choice 
Of ſingle combat, or the ſhock of armies— 
RICHARD. | 
Let then our own right Bands decide the quar- 
. 
MONTMORENCY. 
Chiefs of the holy war, this may not be. 


e 
Defenders of the ſacred croſs forbear— 


Wound not the faith by your unhallow'd wrath, 
Nor cauſe the hearts of Infidels to triumph. 


SCENE 


_ 
— 
1 


} 


RICHARD wn CYPRUS. iS 
SCENE; ä 


Innen PHILEP, RICHARD, 
_ COURCY, MONTMORENCY., 


BERBLD A. 


Great thanks are due to all the hoſt of heayn. 
Whoſe tutelary care has thus united 
The Kings of Europe.— But, alas! what ſee 1— 


Are theſe the tokens of a cordial meeting? 


Here anger frowns, here ſtern defiance low're— = 


Speak Princes, and reſolve me, whence is this? 
Thou chiefly, royal Philip, whom I meant 
To hail with friendly greeting, ſpeak ud tell me, 


Where is the {mile of peace? 


HKI. | 
Illuſtrious Princeſa 


The ſmile of peace flies from the deadly blaſt 


Of Engliſh uſurpation tis not here 


It cannot be, whilſt that unbridled ſpirit 
Diſdains an equal commerce with mankind. | 


B E R E L D A. 
O thou! on whom my all of bliſs * — 


To whom my thoughts in ev'ry trial turn. 


Hear, and preſerve my ſoul from freſh alarms— 


Much have I ſuffer'd in this hateful land 
Let me not ſuffer more—Let not diſſention 
O'ercloud the ſplendour of thy matchleſs fame, 
And marr the beauteous proſpect of my hopes. 


G2 RICH. 
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5 RICHARD m CYPRUS! 


| . I C H A R D. 
What ſhall I anſwer to theſe ſoothing a accents— 
Scarce can thy pure and gentle mind conceive  , 
T he ſtorm, that riſes in the manly breaſt, 
When charg'd with actions N to its nature 
Then eager paſſion boils in ev ry vein 
And honour, thus affronted, inſtant graſss .Þ 
Its — to confound the bold accuſer. | 
*, HEEELD 4. 
Canſt thou forget, that to ſubdue the lions. - 
Ts greater than to trample on the necks _ 
Of proſtrate! foes? And wilt thou not remember, 
'That there 1s one whoſe life depends upon thee, 
Who dies, if thou art from her any more ? F 
| RICHARD. LF -, 
5 | Sweet pleader, thou haſt vanquiſh'd—hear me, . 
5 | Philip | 1 
| Periſh all memory of this debate— ' 35 
Eſtabliſh'd be thy pow'r—the captive King 
Shall wait thy high diſpoſal—and if ought, 
Beſides is wanting, claim it, and receive, 
e 
More than my right I aſk not, nor ace pt. | 
RICHARD. f 
Nay, but in friendſhip eaſe me for the preſent 
Of empire's weight—To gentler thoughts I fly, 
And haſten to complete my happy nuptials— 
Refuſe me not, my brother—come my love 
Philip farewel, and hold me near thy heart. 


: (Exeunt Rich. and Berelda. ) 
SCENE 
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RICHARD: IN cxprys! * 


SCENE IV. 


 COURCY, PHILIP, MONT MORENCY, 
 courcy. . 


Heav'n ratify the gen'rous 8 3 FE 
| Wal not theſe fair conceſſions calm thy rage 8. 


PHIL IP. | 
Hateful conceſſions—But of no avail. 
„ JCSUECH- 

Ye pow'rs forbid— 
PHILIP. > 

Have I not heard his words. 
Have I not ben the Princeſs ? —What remains, 
But black deſpair, or blacker deeds of violence? | 

. MONTMORENCY. J. 
Now, by the ſacred force of truth I ſwear, 
Thou may'ſt not hurt this man of * deal. 
ing 
Virtue forbids it 
PHILIP. 7 
Reach me yonder book. 
Cc 0.U K-09 585 
What means the King— _ | 
PHILIP. 

Nay, reach 1 it, —tis the book, 
Where all the actions of my reign are written 


Place i it before me 


MONTMOREN CY. 
Whet deluſive viſion, 
Miſleads my royal maſter ?!— 


— 


PHILIP. 
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54 RIC HARD in CYPRUS 


PHILIP. | 

- Come, my friends,. 
Let us examine theſe authentic records— 

| Obſerve theſe num'rous pages they are mark d 
With no ignoble characters. —Each leaf 
Vouches ſome enterprize, ſome great deſign, 
Or for the glory, or the good of France. 


MON TMORENCY. 
I hear, but comprehend not — 


PHILIP. 
» Paſs we on, | 
To that unſpotted page, fix'd for the chronicle 
Of this unhappy day.—Look, here it is — 
How ſnowy white it ſhines—Soon to be ſtain'd 
Indelibly with lines of foul diſgrace. - 
COUR O 1 | 
| Angels of mercy, ſave us from the Dame, | 
PHIL LF | 
| Hither arriv'd, ſhall the aſtoniſh'd reader, 
In after ages, drop à pitying tear, 
And mourn the wretched frailty of mankind— 
For tis reſolv'd- 


EO U ' of way. 9 
What, Sir? — 


N | PHILIP. 
J — ——— A deed of ha.” 


But leave- me Courcy— Montmorency leave 
me 

＋. here will be found . to act my purpoſe, 

. ihout 


» 


T7, 


RICHARD in CYPRUS: 55 


Without involving you, my friends, in guilt — | 


I have no right to rob you of your honour. . 
MONTMOREN CY. 
O! I have liv d too long 
PHI LIP. 
What then have 1 2 
When my ſoul 4 at her own conceptions 
Go, friends, retain your probity, and peace — 
Go,—and reſign me to my cruel fate. 
'COURCY. 
Who ſhall deſert his ſov'reign in diftreſs— 


FC 


My faith is plighted, I have vow'd allegiance, 


And nothing ſhall compel me to fall off. 


. | MONTMORENCY. 
Yet there is time to TIO * oY 
King, 


Are open, and thy þ heart recoils from evil 
Thy conſcience is alarm'd in all her pow'rs, 
And, with tremendous voice cries out, forbear. 
„ it P. - 
01 ! what avails it, that I ſee my crime, 


Or that a voice within me cries, forbear— _ _ 


When louder, ſtronger paſſion bids * 

Yes, I will follow the reſiſtleſs impu | 

But never may my bitt reſt N 

Feel what I feel | 
M a N T MOR E NCY. 

Long have I been accuſtom'd 

To hold my life devoted to thy ſervice 


To day I yield thee ſomething far more dear. 


HII. 
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56 RI ICHARD in CYPRUS! 
24. > oSWTLLIE 
Faithful companions of a wretched Prince, . 
If you indeed will ſerve me, go, and keep 
troops prepar'd for action Hither comes 
The Cyprian Monarch, fitteſt inſtrument 
Of my abhorr'd contrivance — I would ſpare | 
. 
The pain of hearing infamous n 
( Rueunt Courcy and Montmor.) 


SCENE v. 
GLANVILLE, PHILIP, COMENES. 


GLANVILLE.' 
Lord of the Realms of France, my honour'd 


maſter, 
By me fulfils his word—at his command 
I bring the ſov'reign of the Cyprian iſle— 


— 


And (ſo he bids) reſign him to thy pleaſure. < 


V 
Tis well, Lord Glanville — 1 accept the 
charge 
Report me to your King as one, who knows 
The a of the preſent be has mae 
(Exit Glanv.) 5 


SCENE VI. 


PHILIP, COMENES. 
PHILLIP, 
Why ſtands Comenes thus with folded arms, 
As one whom ſorrow had bereav d of ſenſe ?— 


What are his e — 
COMENES. 


L 


RICHARD. IN CYPRUS. 37 


a OMENE 8. 
He thinks with indignation 


dr u theſe removals— with diſdain he views 

This trifling, when a well directed blow 

Would free you from perplexity at once. | 
o 


Mere it not better to revolve the ſtate 
Whence thou art fall'n, and whitherto ceduc- d 


FX Pomp, pow'r, and glory vaniſh'd from thy graſp, 
And all 15 honours levelPd to the * ry, 
| c OMENES.- N 

Ceaſe, mean upbraider 

PHILIP, 

| I upbraid thee not; 

Unlek thou ſtill continueſt to deſpond -gł 
It is my wiſh, that thou ſhould'ſt minate 
On thy paſt grandeur, on thy preſent miſery, * 


Till all the fervor of indignant rage 
F lames i in thy ſoul, and lights thee to revenge, 


T SOME NE S. 
Doubtful and dark the tenour of thy ſpeech, 


And caution well might ſtartle to reply 
But what have Ito manage —If thy words 
Have meaning, thou haſt ; nes not in vain. 

PHILIP. 5 


£ 


Right to my purpoſe—thou art void of fear 


Thy reſolution ſhrinks not rin the face . 


Of danger 
uch I have been, fuch I am. 255 


H 5 PHILIP, 
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1 5 * RICHARD IN. CvPRUS:. 
5 r | 
. Further the Puling paſſion of thy ſoul 
| DOKENES. i 
"| I would proceed | „ 
a . | | 
| ; -But one thing more—The man, 
. Who ſhould enable thee to wreak thy-vengeance, 
il 2 What might he claim: 
1 een 5 
A My throne,” my life, and more, 
1 If Thad more to give Now are we friends? 
ö PHI LIN 
| We are, if thou abideſt yet the trial UM 
| Thy throne, and TOany, proſp rous days 
thine— 


'F ſeek a dearer prize by this! alliance - 1 
The various avenues and ſecret windings | WW - 
Both of the city, and the ſpacious palace, 
To thee are known hence, in the dead of . 
Thou may'ſt bear off the Princeſs of Navarre, 
And bring her to my arms This once perform'd, 
I amas thou art, thine are all my forces— | © 
Let England bleed, and France and Cyprus 
triumph. 
COME NES. 
Much haſt thou aſk d But ſhall I for a 
1 woman, 
Loſe the fair hope of empire and revenge: 1 
I have not ſo been taught - point out the means, 
And ſee me ready to fulfil thy wiſh. | ” 
| „„ 
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RICHARD mi CYPRUS.” 5 


„ MEFULFF 
To me this man U nne Has MMU 
Abſolute ſway—my guards without fafpicion 
(Thanks to his folly) may approach the Ins 
Of theſe a choſen party ſhall attend thee. 
COMENES. | 
It muſt not x» bb\anth'dio my command, 
And ſtrangers to the city, they will fail me" 
Clad in thy livery, a truſty band 
Gern will rait ee ca 
But to what place of ſafery ſhall we Aon 
Our beauteous treafure?— ?: 1 
| i e 
| ene 
And now to * a fort would cauſe | 


Half of my forces ſcarce have paſs'd the . ates 


The reft ſhall ſtraight Dane wen 3 
. ; 
I will retire," „ TE gness 
ts 0.0 BW Bdarc 21a 2 ind 

> — give immediate orders 
But thou forgetteſt I am ſtill a ſlave — 

PHILIP. | 

No, thou art free as air At my return 
vill preſent thee to this thoughtleſs Monarch, 
As one repentant of his former deeds— 
Be careful thou to curb each warm emotion, 
An hide in ſmiles the malice of the heart. 

: COMENES. 
Tes, Iwill fatter, till I ſting him home. 


1 | PHILIP. 
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80 RICHARD In CYPRUS; 


PHIL UP»; 
Farewell—be faithful——  _ -* 
COME N. E &- 4. 

8 binds 1 me to thee... 


ab Exit Philip * 


8 Q E N E vil. 
8 0 M E N B 8. 
Int'reſt—does int'reſt bind me! ? lt it d, 


This union might be laſting Shallow — 


Their heads return me what their arms have 
taten 

O] the whole plan be iel at once. 

Where are my emiſſaries to excite 

Ne jealouſies between the French and Engliſh — 

Where is Orſames to prepare my ſhips ?— 


O!] I have much to do- thou yet art mine 
Inimitable maid Sorrow and ſhame 


Shall be the portion of theſe bold intruders— 
And mine the ere of e and love. 


. 


End of the Tum D AcT. 
. C Fg. : 3 


PRUS: 6x” 


| 7 ex! iv. SCENE IL. 


4 - S 


COMENES, ORSAMES, 


gon RENE S. 


HERE haſt thou been, Orſames?— | 
VV where concaald, © 3 
That meſſengers muſt bediſpatch'd tofind 9 
Have the events of this inglorious day, 
Caus'd thee to fall from loyalty of heart? - 
Or had the tumult robb'd thee of Ty courage Dow | 
Is it a time for negligence ?—- | 5 
'ORSAMES. n 
FER —Thy ſervant 
Has not week wanting—bur oy know'ſt, he 
could not © 
Approach thy royal peaks; whill confin'd— // 
Yet have his thoughts been active in Boy oh 
| COMENES. | 
JR has employ'd . 
O RSA MES. : | 
In the little creek, 
Been the Iſthmus, where no hoſtile ſhips. 
Have yet appear'd, with ableſt mariners 
Well mann'd, and well provided, waits a 
Noop— 
If chance ſome lucky moment of chaps 
Might be obtain'd,— 
95 COMENES. ? 
| That lucky moment comes, 
My Faichful friend—1. OO thy 88 zeal— 
But 


: . 
. 


8 * —ů i * 


} 


f 


„ RICHARD 1N CYPRUS: 


But we have more to do—The King of France 
With me confpires to ſeize the fair Navarre— 
One common hate to Richard fires our breaſts — 
One common paſſion actuates both our frames 
His wiſdom offers to divide e ſpoil— 
Reſerving to himſelf the joys of love, 
He leaves dominion and revenge to me. 
CCVTVVJTVTCVV 
＋ We] is no. a need then to eſcape from 0 
If thas agree |, my ſov'reign.— 
— 0 * E NES. 
Know me be 
k mean to uſe the * of the French, 


2 — 3 > * * Cas”, 1 
W Ln TL r a 3 — : 1 r —_ = > N —— 
9 Sr Eras 2 2 - 
— 


: To gain acceſs to my Berelda's chamber— 

5 But will bear off the prize to diſtant climes, LET 

| ORSAMES. : £ 

1 Where ſhall we find a friendly place of refuge? — 
i - COMENRS. 
11 . Conftaminople will with 6peh arms 


Receive us, and prote—the Grecian Emperor 
Views with malignant eye theſe Weſtern chri- 
3 ” 
2 | So near him, and will ſmile at cit diſgrace, | _ 
|] ORSAMES. ® 
But, Sir, we muſt provect with utmoſt cay- 
tion— 
All is undone, if either King tulpefts, 
| | COMENTS - 
] truſt they will be otherwiſe employ'd— 
My choſen inſtruments are now at work, 


In- 


RICHARD w CYPRUS. & 
| Inſtructed to revive the ſleeping embers 


Of jealouſy, between theſe rival nations 
If 1 divine aright, the ſparks of diſcord 


* 


Will ſoon be kindled,- = Os.) mean while, 
| prepare | . 
A truſty band in ſecret men. well ied, 0 
Of deſpꝰ rate reſolution _ . 


0 RSA M E he 
Such we have 


And fach, "without delay, ſhall be conven nd. 
-COMENES.. 


With theſe we'll force a paſſage to the vellel, f 


If unforeſeen mis fortune ſhould OO. US— 


Flew ſable veil—diſtraQion will poſſeſs. 5 
My enemies we know each ſecret ap —4 
It muſt ſucceed Go; execute my orders 
| Philip \ will ſoon be here —He comes ;—retire., 
| | (Exit Orlam.) 


| SCENE. I. 
COMENES, PHILIP. 


COMENES. 


Thou ſce'ſt my new and excellent $i he 5 
That I am hearty in the cauſe My ſervants 
Have their inſtructions, and * will not 
linger — : 
But are thy people ready. Wil Wi arm 
Our Precious acquiſition to defend? 


nir. 
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64 RICHARD in CYPRUS: 


e a: 
Doubt not my vigilance the word is givns 
The camp is forming, and my chiefs alert — 
Yet I could wiſh that day, inſtead of night, 
Had been our choice, and force inſtead of fraud, | 


COMENES. | 
That were unſafe—ſo we might gain the 


battle, | 
Without enjoying the revert of conqueſt— 
The fleet of England would ſecure Berelda, 
Tho Richard died—Bur, 1 with this cha- 
orin— - 
Darkneſs will ſoon a arrive 
'P HIL IP. 
Would it were come !— 
For, till it covers me with blackeſt wings, 
I am a wretch—This is a fearful time 
Of expectation What if we ſucceed ?—- 
Succeſs itſelf in ſuch a cauſe is horrid— - 
We ſow in guilt, and we muſt reap in ſhame. 25 
COME NE S. | 
Hear me! am not us'd to weak remorſe— 
Boldly proceed, or give me back my chains, 
PHILIP. | 
Think not I ever will forego my purpoſe— 


| Should all the ſhades of my illuſtrious race 


Riſe from the filent tomb to bar my way, 

Still with determin'd courage I would on 

But tho? reſolv'd my ſpirit, not the leſs 

I ſuffer Evil has ſeduc'd my heart, 

But cannot blind my eyes Fly ſwift ye hours 

Bring the dear author of my pangs before me, 
Se 


RICHARD 'm CYPRUS. 65 


Give me to claſp her in my longing arms, 


And I may ſmile again— f | 
c OMENES. 5 
- Ay, think of that— 
Think of che exquiſite delight, thou ſoon 
Shalt prove, and let it fortify thy ſoul— 
1 But where is Richard? 8 
1 PHILIP. 85 
| What he does I know not- \ a 
Tho? I am told, he has defir'd the preſence | 
Of all the Biſhops that are found in Limeſol— . 
French, 2 88 Cyprian, all are ſummon d by 'Y 
'COMENES. | 1 
My. life on't for the wedding. Ves, he means 
This very night to finiſh his eſpouſals— 
But we ſhall find him other occupation, | \ 
5 ai * 
| Alas! too ſure we muſt— = 
'COMENE S. 418 
We will, O King— =_ 
But he e for ſoothing words— » _ 
*Tis the laſt time we ſhall have nec” to We: 
them. ! 


senNE M. 
RICHARD, PHILIP, COMENES. 


RICHARD. 


I 18 thee, O, my brother, to requeſt 
A. favour from ws friendſhip, | 


I "PHELLIF. 


66 RICHARD IN ri 


P H I LIP. 
Thou art kind— ; 
I alſo wanted to prefer a ſuit 
To ow O Prince— 
RICHARD: 
Command me to the utmoſt — 
PHILEP. | ; 
Thou ſee'ſt the King of Cyprus — ſee'ſt him 4 
fall'n 9 
From all the ſplendour of ks high eſtate— 
But that is little - thou behold'ſt him fallin 
From all the fury of outrageous pride, 
And with a better mind entreating pardon 
Frank, he acknowledges his former errors, 
And grieves to have been found ſo much thy 
Os foe— 54 | 
Let him declare the reſt— 
COMENES. 
What can I ſay? _. 
But that my ſoul repents of paſt tranſactions— 
My fatal outrage, that drew on the war, 
| My fierce demeanor, when the fight was Over, 
Appear before me 1n their proper view— 
Succeſs had made me arrogant, unjuſt— 
Misfortune has reſtor'd me to myſelf— „„ 
Yet not thy terrors, but thy noble bearing, |# 
. And gen'rous behaviour to my daughter, 
Have drawn this free confeſſion from my lips— 
Command, and I obey—Propoſe, I yield— . 
He, who ſubmits to thee, ſubmits to virtue. 


i 


— 
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RICHARD. 
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RICHARD IN "CYPRUS. 67 


RICHARD. 


The Royal Philip's pow'rful interceſſion, _ - 
The fair Idalia's merit, and thy own 


Acknowledgements, have mightily prevaild— 


Be thy miſtakes forgotten—be thou rank'd 
With us, till peace can finally be ſettled, — 
And look for no diſhonourable terms.— 

I meant, O King of France, to recommend 
The Cyprian Princeſs to thy high protection— 
Hither my Queen conducts her—but Comenes 
Is reinſtated, and the reſt is needleſs— 


Come then, my brother, and partake my joy— 


The legate of the holy ſee conſents, 
The venerable prelates have agreed 
This might to give us nuptial benediction. 
H 
What .in the midſt of a diſtracted ſtate ? 
RICHARD. 
Haſt thou not e to watch 0 er che 
city? | 5 

By thee reliev'd þ So ev'ry anxious care, 
I turn me to the ſweets of yielding beauty 
Thou wilt be preſent at the ſolemn rites— 
Thy friendly hand muſt act a father's part, 
And give me the moſt lovely of her ſex. 


r 


Yes, I will meet thee, Richard, at ns altar. _ 


RT A 
And lo! attended by her gente friend 


My charming bride appears. 
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6s RICHARD M CYPRUS. 
SCENE IV. 


RICHARD, BE RE LDA, ID ALIA, 
COMENES, PHILIP. 


RIC XM A RD. 


— Approach, my Queen— 
And ta much honour'd Princeſs, hither | 
come, — 8 
To taſte the pure delight of recondilement— 
It is an hour, when ev'ry ſterner paſſion 
Flies far away, and only love remains— 
The brave companion of my arms aſſents 
To join the feaſt, and bind his brows with 
myrtle— 
The Cyprian King his enmity reſign, 
And knits afreſh the broken wreath of concord 
All wears the face of happineſs and pleaſure. g 
3 K N 1 
O may the flatt'ring proſpect ſtill endure 
Tho! ſcarce my ſoul believes, that gentle Peace 
Will long reſide in this tumultuous land. 
FD AAA - » 
Merciful heav'n avert the dire preſage— 
Whoever mourns, may this illuſtrious pair 5 
Be bleſt for ever = fp 
COMENES. | 
Princeſs, I entreat 
My paſt miſconduct be no more remember dd, 
And ſwear in all ſincerity to hail 
The hour that N thee to thy royal lover. 


PHILIP. 
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RICHARD iv CYPRUS. or 


PH, I IL. IN 
Ves, let the night be ſpent, as love demands 


To- morrow, we may ſhine in arms once more. 


RICHARD. | 
Not ſo, my brother It were wrong to mix 


The joys of wedlock with the ſound of war — 
Beſides, long harraſs'd on the ſtormy ſea 


Our troops have need of reſt that cheer'd and 


hearten'd, 
With double ſpirit they may greet the Saracens— 
Poſtponing then awhile each martial thought, : 
Invite we all the beauties of the iſle, | 
To ſee our warriors in the liſted field, 
To join them in the mazes of the dance, 


To meet them at the ſplendid feaſt—to hear, 


And to reward perhaps, their tales of love.— 
Yes, let the Heralds inſtantly proclaim 
A joyful peace—All, all ſhall be our gueſts— : 


Nature and art ſhall yield their richeſt ſtores, 


To charm the ſoul, to raviſh ev'ry ſenſe— 
And Cyprus ſhall become a ſecond Sicily. 


GLANVILLE, RICHARD, PHILIP, 
BERELDA, IDALIA, COMENES. 
 GLANVUALEE 


Te conſecrated champions of the faith, | 
Haſte, and preſerve your hoſts from mutual car- 
nage— 
Some 
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70 RICHARD im CYPRUS. 


Some unknown jealouſy inflames the ſoldiers 
On either ſide, and gives them up to rage 


In vain Lord Marſhal flies from place to place— 


The chiefs of France appear, as if in doubt, 

Or to permit, or to. controul the tumult— 

Mean while, each inſtant, the diſorder ſpreads,— 

The glitt'ring ſword is drawn, the 1 805 is 
lifted, — 


And, if the royal preſence is ROY.” 

Havoc enſues.— | 
RICHARD. 

What can I think of this Pn 
But be i it as it may, my ſoul diſdains 

| Suſpicion. —Philip, if thou art a man, 
1 with me to diſpel the gath'r] ng g ſtorm. 

PHILIP. 


Thoughtleſs, unſteady, impotent of mind | 


This moment, by implicit confidence 
Giddily ſway'd, the next, by blind diſtruſt— 
Hear me, raſh Monarch—I attend thee now 
To quell the madding fury of the people 
But that is all—I act no more with one, 
Who, without reaſon, is a friend, or foe— 
 Henceforth I am a ſtranger to thy councils, 
RICHARDS 
Go with me—and the reſt be as thou wilt. 
5 DEA 
Muſt I be left then in this houſe of terror? 


Who ſhall defend me ven perfidious hands 
When thou art abſent : — 


RI H. 


RICHARD in CYPRUS. jr 
RICHARD. 
Fear not, my Berelda 


| The brave Lord Glanville watches o'er the | 


palace, 
And will protect his Queen from all em 


Stay thou, my friend Now, be: hy come 
along. | 


SCENE VI. 


BERELDA, COMENES, IDALIA, 
' GLANVILLE. 


| BERELDA. 


He goes—O! whither, whither ſhall I 9 — 
Horrors encompaſs me on ey'ry ſide, 
And ſecret treachery beſets my paths. 
COMENES. | 
Why thus alarm'd, O erm No danger 
threatens— 

The efforts of the Kings will kt nou 
Peace to the city, pleaſure to the court— 


And ſoon wilt thou enjoy a brilliant deſtiny. 


5 B ER E L DA. 
So the lips flatter, whilſt the heart is hoſtile— 


Too well thou know'lt this deep concerted tu- 
mult 


1 not, with eaſe, ſubſide 


C OMENE s. 
What ſhould prevent it? 


(Exeunt Rich. and Phil. ) 


— — u. — — — 
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ET by artifice 
' CO. M E N E 8. 
Unjuſt, unkind ſuſpicion. 
B E R E L. D A. 5 
Who taught me to ſuſpect, but thou, Co- 
menes?— 
Thy feign'd ſubmiſſion, thy diſſembled peni- 


tence 
Cannot impoſe on me Dark are thy plots 


But! diſcern, for J have felt thy baſeneſs. 
COMENES - 

O ſpare this keen, this undeſery'd reproach— 

Sport wilt thou know me better | 
CTC 
Heav'n forbid ! = 
For even here I trace thy double meaning— © 
But mark me well If this confuſion laſts, | 
And thou attempteſt to avail thee of it, 
Death ſhall preſerve me from thy dreaded _ 4 
GL. ANVITL LX. SS 

Fear not, my royal miſtreſs —thou art guarded 

By loyal hearts, and 9, that will not 
ſlumber— 
If evil ſhould approach (which 8 00 I think 3 
We conquer, or we die, in thy defence. 
B ER E L D A. 
Think not, Lord Glanville, I diſtruſt thy 
„„ 
Or doubt the loyalty of Engliſh hearts 
But oh! your weapons differ from the arms 
Of Cyprus you have 8 for the war 
But 


KtCHARD in CYPRUS: 73 
But how will you repel the works of fraud ?— 
Farewel, O King==Spite of diſguiſe, I ſee 

The latent exultation of thy ſoul— 
But heav'n, or my on virtue, can protect me. 
Cl Exeunt Berelda and Glanv.) 


1 0 E N E vin. 
1D AL IA, COME NES. 
1D ALI A. 
What have I heard ? My ever honour d fa- 
ther, 
Can theſe reproofs be juſt en great 8 
Stoop to deceive O give me, Sir, the means 
| Inſtant to clear you from the hateful charge. 
1 TV f 
N May all her fears be equally * 125 
There is no need, Idalia, to protract 
Diſſimulation Since the time is come 
J To reap the bliſsful harveſt of my toils. 
e „ 
Amazement Can it be 
CO M ENES. 
| Yes, all is ready— 
Ul Be thou prepar'd to AG oi as night | 
Shall throw her friendly ſhade around our heads, 
We ſeize the fair Berelda in her chamber, 
And the morn finds us far away from . 


IE | 
O fatal dang'rous enterprize—— 


K COMENE S. 
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COMENES.' 


Not ſo 
1 have e PAs for my foes— 
And, by a private path, we mall elude 
The vigilance of thoſe who guard the palace. 
| IDALIA. 
Sure, death is in the thought— 
c oOo MEN E s. 
| No; we are ſafe— 
Philip allows my troop to wear his livery— 
T were long to tell the ſnare he lays for Eng- 
land— 
Suffice it, that in ſeeming to fulfil 
His purpoſes, I mean to ſerve myſelf — 
It will be glorious vengeance—We ſhall leave 
Both, diſappointed, furious, and embroiPd. 
"DALE | 
O rather let us truſt to Richard's * 
His i is the ſoul of honour — 
Y O ME NE 8. | 
Dare not name it 
T would not wiſh to live, but for his torture— 


To think how he will groan, delights me more, 


18 all the tranſport of ſucceſsful love. 
IDALIA. 

And ſhall my father then become a re ! 
Forbid 1 it heaven 
C OMENE S. 
Greece will afford us ſhelter — 
T here we ſhall meet with hoſpitable treatment, 
Till theſe adventures ſet ſail for Paleſtine— 


Then we return, and repoſſeſs our throne. 
IDALIA. 


yon 


RICHARD IN CYPRUS. 78 | 


1 DALIA. 3 | 
It cannot, muſt not be Let me conjure you, 


Buy all your former glory—By the love 
You bear your people, by the ties of blood 
By honour, int'reſt, duty, to deſiſt. 


8 O M E N E 8. | 
F orbear, raſh girl—revenge is dearer far, 
Than all that thou haſt nam d—1 would 
purſue it, 
Thro' all the fury of confliing elements 


Nay, when I triumph oer reluctant beauty, 
Io think, that Richard dies a thouſand deaths, 


Will give a keener reliſh to my joy | 

Know me reſoly'd then, and prepare for 
flight— 

An hour, a little hour completes my wiſhes— 

Een now the golden ſun has diſappear'd, 

And darkneſs hovers in the firmament, 


Ready to caſt her mantle o'er the globe— 


I go to join my people—thou wait here— 
A baniſh all the woman from thy ſoul. 


_ Com.) 

SCENE VIII. 
IDA 

0 dreadful language words replete with 


horror— 
Baniſh the woman, and adopt the fiend— 
Is this the harſh command ?—too ſure it is— 
K 2 Swallow 


22 


Swallow me firſt, my earth — Ah e by 
thought 

That hopeleſs paſſion was the laſt of ine 

Let I was blameleſs then, and could rejoice, 

That grief conducted to the ſilent tomb, 

And ſorrow ſoon would find repoſe in death 

But now I can be innocent no longer— _ 

Cruel alternative I muſt betray 

| Father or friends—O my diſtracted heart— 

Shall I be baſe, or ſhall I fail in duty? f 
Ye ſaints, protectors of the Cyprian Land, 

Inſpire me how to act Teach me at once 

To ſave my father, and preſerve my fame— 

I know, that my laſt hour is near at hand, 

But let me to the e 8⁰ down i in peace, | 
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| End of the Foux xn App. 
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AGT v. SCENE *. 


IDA. 


OWN buſy thought=-l haye EGS 
| wrong 


Conſcience uit me, and the rſt js noting— 
If I but ſave the innocent from ruin, © 
My death may well appeaſe an angry far er 


This moment of ſuſpenſe alone is h 


The poor Berelda lifts her eyes to heayn; * 


But oh! in vain, if Richard long delays— | 
Loye, honour, duty, how you tear my ſoul— 


What can detain Arbane—all is huſh'd, _ 
And wild confuſion ſhakes no more the city 


Hither ! O hither | King of England, haſte, 
Receive the fatal ſecret from my lips, 


. Swear that my father's life ſhall yet be ſafe, 


And I will cheerfully reſign my own. 


SCENT It.” 
IDALIA, ARB ANE, 
IDALIA. 1 
Why haſt tho minen thus 1 my impa- 


tience ?— 
Say, did'ſt thou ſee him Will he come, Ar- 
* © | 


ABA N E. 


4 

'# 

i : 
* 


— . gy Tr Ir >» 
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ASA N E. 

Thy ſervant has not linger'd in her duty— 
The princely Richard knows thy high requeſt, 
And leaves his army to attend thy ſummons, 

| IDALIA. 
*Tis well Thou haſt been faithful to the 
end 

For much my ſoul forebodes, op haſt werd 
or laſt command, —  __ 
e | 
| What can excite the 2 
Scarce 1 I ſeen thee fince our ſad reverſe 

Of fortune—But appearances proclaim'd, -. 

2 hat we had fallen into generous hands. — | 

TDA L4A- Toh: 
Not from the victor this alarm proceeds 

Alas! 1 muſt oppoſe an erring parent 4 

Beyond all bounds I muſt incenſe a King, : 

Too little us'd to pardon. —Who will therefore 

Reſent the more, the more he holds me dear, 

ARBANE, 
"Whence this neceſſity ?— 
IDALIA 

It ſprings from juſtice—— 

Better to die with virtue, than to live 
With infamy.—Yet, cheriſh thou my memory — 

Thy ſervice has been ever grateful to me. 


AB NN 
O] do not thus deſpair, my royal 1 miſtreſs 


„ 
What call have I for life? — Long have I 


; m'd 
k . With 


With hopeleſs love—enough to weigh me down 
Without a father's rage —But Richard comes 
Adieu! Retire.— ä 


e | 
Still let me prove my faich,— 


| _ IDALIA. 
Be near then —I may want your aid once 


more. 
( Exit Arb.) 


SCENE II. 


RICHARD, IDALIA 


RICHARD. 
What urgent cauſe, " Princeſs, aſks my 


preſence ?— 
At thy command I quit my e n 
The. demon of diſſention is abroad 
But wherefore heaves thy boſom thus en . 
Is my Berelda ſafe ?— 
'ID A L I A, 
5 She is, O King 
And will be ſafe, ſince thou art here to guard 
her— - 


But oh! thou ſee'ſt before thee one diſtrafted— 
Aſham'd to ſpeak; yet dreading to be lent. 


RICHARD, 
Let guilt be dumb, and gens aſham'd— 


But thou, ſuſtain'd by innocence of heart, 


4% RICHARD in CYPRUS; 


And ſure of my protection, boldly ſpeak 
Diſtreſs'd, I ſoothe thee, injur d, I * 
| fDAL1A 
Diſtreſsd, indeed, I am—Not all thy pow'r, 
Not all thy goodneſs, can aſſuage my pangs 
Friendſhip and duty are at ſtrife within me, 
And, follow which I will, I muſt be wretched 
There is a dreadful ſtory to be told _ 
But ſay, If I preſerve thy peace of mind, 
Wilt thou indulge me with a father's life? 
For, if he dies, he dies by what I utter. 
. Ae 
Be not alarm'd, Idalia; if Comenes 
Forgetful of his word, conſpires againſt u 
Doubt not but we have courage to repel him, 
And for thy ſake ſhall be inclin ne 
But ſure this cannot b. h | 
IDALIA. „„ 
Too ſure it i- 
Een now the treach'rous arrow wings' its Y 
It ſeeks thee in the dark. —— — | 
R Ie HAT . 
——— [may not fear it, 


F 

Nay, but to wound thee in che cadre 
part. 1 

| 2159 RICHARD. 
How?—What !— My Queen? 

$IDALES : 

At her the ſtroke is aim'd— 
She i is the deſtin'd prey—— — | 


RICHARD. 


RICHARD N CYPRUS: 88. 
15 RICHARD. mo 
1 - Unworthy man— 
But, thanks to ee, we are {ants to meet 
him. 


141 1 4. 
O! il prepara des 9 cope dn 
fraud x | 
Clad in the white habiliments of France, 
With Philip's leave, the cruel ſpoilers come 
To nach the Queen for ever eee 1 Gght, 
RICHARD. | 

Ha! Is the plot thus fatally" Ener = 

Who waits there © TO wo Log Glanville %, 


. to me 2: HRS 2s 
But how ſhallI repay; ay l kind benen, | 
This rms notice d RIA 6-2 


| "I Bri: 5:40 5: Fs 

8 — to ſave ee 1 
Whatever his demerits, ſave him, fave him, 
Think what I ſuffer to reveal his ſhame,— 
And, O! involve me not in parricide, 

3 RICHARD. 

Be comforted, inimitable maid—  . 
'Thy wiſhes ſhall be ever ſacred to me— _ 
I will not 92 85 her who gives me ſafety. 


55 SCENE IV. 


RICHARD,  GLANV ILLE, IDALIA; 
„ RIC H AR D. 
1 my chief, AAeceit is buſy "ROAM 


It wears the habit of our Gallic friends— | 


Say, 18 5 guard alert 
IJ.  GLANVILLE. 


3 ) 
Alt is, my Sow'reign. 
. IC HARD. 
*Tis well - bring hither a ſelected band 
Men of cool valour, of command obſervant— 
Head them thyſell— 6 | \ 
GLANVILLE. an "7" Sor | 
- My Liege, tis done this infant. 
VE 8 
| Thus, perfidy ſhall meet its juſt reward— 
5 Whilſt thee, fair excellence, each faint ſhall 
bleſs, e 6 f 
And reſcud England cake delight to honour. 
FAA 
Let but the King find mercy, tis enough ? 
I could not live beneath a load of crime— - 
will not live beneath a parent's curſe— —_ i 
What then have I to do but yield to fate 8 5 


: RICHARD. 

= Not ſo—A laſting happineſs awaits thee— 

1 Truſt me, we ſhall at length reclaim Comenes— 

2 France has ſeduc'd him now—But we'll ſubdue 

His ſpirit by repeated acts of Kindneſs. 

WW. _GLANVILLE, [returning.] '\ 

3 See, Sir, the choſen party you requir'd. 5 1 

NE „„ ARIQUARLN "x 

8 Come, my brave people, and defend your . 
l . 

But give due heed to my ſupreme command - 

Hurt not the King of Cyprus, on your lives. 


- 
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Fn G LAN VIIL IL E. 
But whit are theſe imaginary foes ?— + 
Our troops on ev'ry ſide inyeſt the palace, 
And nodnng can eſcape their watchful eyes. 
e 
Alas! by ways unknown the danger comes. — 
By ſecret paſſages and hark, I hear 
I The tread of feet, — fly to Berelda' 8 9 
7 Thither they tend 
95 neee 
—Pollow me, valiant ſoldiers. 
© ID ALI A. | 
Tet, oh! remember— 5 
RICH AR b. | 
— Fear not, beauteous Princeſs, 
( Exeunt Rich, Glanv. — 


SCENE v. 


ID 


Now, now, the lot ĩs caſt beyond recall, 
And the ſtern voice of honour is obey' d 
Te ſpotleſs martyrs in the cauſe of truth, 
Ye ſpirits of the juſt, look down from heav'n, 
Approve my virtue, and receive my ſoul 
Ah me! the claſh of arms, the mortal con: 
fllict— 
I hear, I hear it—terrible it founds— 
But, O my heart, be firm—there yet remains 
1 i 70 
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To watch the firſt exploſion of the ſtorm . 5 
That done, let me be number d with the . | 


SCENE VI. 


RICHARD, BER ELDA, IDALIA; 


8 RICHARD. | | 
Haſte, oy Berelda, from the ſcene of hor- 7 
ror = 


BERE L D A. 
| Am I indeed deliver'd from the ruffians Ka” 
Haſt thou again, my guardian angel, fay'd 
D 2 
OT R . H 1 
Thanks to this matchleſs eie thou 85 
ſafe _ 
Her gen'rous ſoul, untaught to harbour evil, 
| Reveal'd the plot, and ſent me to thy reſcue. "0 
TVALTE . = © 
Son King of England, aſt thou kept thy 
word! — 
Lives my miſguided pads $0.5 
R C HARD. 
X68, he lives | 
My arm was 1 defence — fierce, tho he rag d, 
A rrifling hurt was all the ſkirmiſh colt him. 
1D A I. IX. | 
'Then he 1s wounded-——dire, * act 
Lo! by the daughter's hand the parent bleeds— 
Swift, let me fly, and, at his facred feet, 
Confeſs my fault, and die to make atonement. 


(Exit Idal.) 1 
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' BERELDA, RICHARD. 
BBRELDA 


| 0 with new woes how ev'ry moment riſes— 
Sure *tis the region of malignant fiends, * 
And not a denizen of light e 
5 RICHARD. 
Be cheer'd, my love—abandon theſe vain. 
terrors— 
What region is exempted from the 9 
Of wicked men? What ſtate of life from out- 
| rage — : 
Heav'n gives to none a freedom from aſſault; — 
But if it gives us vigilance to guard, | 
; And courage to repel, what need we 3 
„ 
When will my ſorrows finiſh ?—. 
R1C H A S 
They are paſt— 
The arts of France, the villainies of Cyprus, 
W now exhauſted.— All the reſt i is Peace. 
8ER E LDA. 4 
Fai ain would my foul ne ne i in 4 
words — 

But, if I ceaſe to wenthio 28 myſelf, 

Still muſt I tremble for our gen'rous friend 
Baulk' d of his deſtin'd prey, the ſavage King, 
„ Who never r liſten'd to the voice of nature, 

Who 
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Who knows not to forgive, a thou art gone. 


Shall pour his vengeance on his daughter's 3 
bead — 


And ſhe will die for daring to 1 virtuous. 
| RICHARD. | 
Not ſo—I pledge my honour for her fafety— 
=o Before I quit the iſle, ſhe ſhall be plac'd 
Beyond all danger. —Ha! What groan is that? 
Some curſed enterprize is ſtill on foot 
Wretch I am with thee !. 
„ +SBRELDS-: 
Do not, do not, leave 1 me 1 
RI HAND.. 
An inſtant brings me back g- 
„ BERELDA 4 
El, i | lt muſt not be. 
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Do not go from me 
WW 5 | RICHARD. 


EP.” See, ris comes 


4 


SCE N E VII 
5 © RICHARD, GLANVILLE, BERELDA. 


RICHARD 


Ul What horror quivers on thy bloodleſs lip?— ? 
= Quick, and refolye me— 


J 
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Be compos d, my ue 5 


What means that pallid uk = 
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GLANVILLE, 
I have ſeen a ſight, 
That chills my Wala execrable monſter Tag 


B E RE L D A. | 
| Heav "ns! What, the Princeſs— | 
LAN VILLE. 5 
—— By a father's hand, 
The deadly ſteel i is driven to her n, 
e 
Why was he not difſarm'd ?— 
" GLANVILLE. 
— He was, my 8 
When, lo! wich wild 52 4 t in e 
uw 2 
The royal maid—our warriors all . wiy 
Reſpectful, at the ſight of weeping e e 
Eager ſhe flew, and, proſtrate at his feet, 
Accus'd herſelf of having caus'd his bane, 
And pray'd him to revenge—In ſilent anger 
The ruthleſs monarch heard, nor deign'd reply 
But ſtrait, with rapid fury, ſnatch'd a ſword 
From the aſtonied ſoldier, who ſtood by him, 
And plung'd it in her boſom.— 
| RICHARD. 
Dire aſſaſſin— 
Hapleſs Idalia—much lamented maid— 
But vengeance ſhall be ſwift— 


GLANVILLE 
ee, Sir, they bring. 
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The dying Princeſs— 
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RICHARD. 
———— Go,. and watch 0 munderer- 


1 —— him ev'ry inſtrument of death — 


Firſt bind his vile accomplices in chains— 


Nen lead bio hither to receive his doom. 
3 © Exit Glany.) | 


i $CENE IX. 


% 


TDALIA, BERELDA, RICHARD, 


[ARBANE and, ATTENDANTS.] | 


* 


11 is 8 Arbane - diſcern 
The royal pair Let all, but thou 1 yy 
At length, O King, my glory is redeem” — 
Come, ſee, how cheerfully I part with life, 
To expiate for the breach of filial duty— 
Thou, dear LE of my ns draw 
ee BEATS 0 
And take my, laſt puch 8 
BE R E£L DA... 5 
Myſterious heav'n— Are theſe the Juſt Fs 
MAS. . 
Of innocence ?—Has virtue no protector = 
And is it thus, my ſiſter and my friend, __ 


And is it thus we meet ? P 


BICH A R D. 
— — Thou ſoul of 1 


Who dieſt for having fery'd me, thinks, on 
chink, 
What 


> ; 
20 
& - 


What are my feelings to behold thee thus page K F 

I cannot ſpeak: En os I will _— OR 

And the relentleſs author of this run 

f Shall feel my juſtice 7 * A f 2 


f 


IDALI A. | pn Ry 


% 


Ol it muſt not be— 
| The abſolute diſpoſal of my fate 
Was veſted in him, both as King and 8 
Thou haſt no right to call him to account +» 
Beſides, a ſolemn promiſe intervenes, 
And my expiring breath reminds thee of it 
And now to thee, the ſiſter of my choice, 
I turn me Clear has burnt o our * of friend- . 
Z "Pp 
The ſtroke of death may wank; it for a ſpace— = 
But we'll revive it in the realms of bliſs, | 
Abd our immortal ſouls ſhall love for 9 85 N 
BR DU. 5 | | , 
0 my torn heart And muſt we be d ä 
vided | 5 4 
| But let me not exclaim—thou wik be "Ian 
We, who ſurvive, ſhall feel the deep diſtreſs. | 
I ET”, 
Rather rejoice —for oh ! there is a cauſe, 
That makes life odious—'tis the only ſecret, _ 
That could not be committed to thy truth.— — bs 
As, in our thoughts, we have been ever one, 
So alſo in our loves To the ſame object 
Our hearts inclin'd One hero charm'd us 
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The au thor of this wide onended woe 
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Thy merit won him—tnay he bleſs thee 3 
Thou bleſs the ſtroke that takes me "—_ de. 
8 . 
> n D A. 
Diſtraction ! — 
5 IDALIA 
— Friend—diſturb not my laſt moments 


The pangs of diſſolution are upon me 


Fare wel —eſteem my memory —ſave my fa- 
ther — [dies.] | 
BERELD A. 5 
She dies, my Richard ,—Whither ſhall I w. ? 
„N % 
Fly to theſe arms, Berelda.—bete find com. 
| fort— | 
Down, down, ye ſtrong emotions—cheſe as 
ſcenes, 
That rob the manly heart of all its Hive: — 
But let us ſtruggle to reſume our firmneſs.— 
And lol the tender paſſions all recede - 
Th' indignant flame rek indlesſee, they bring 
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s CEN E X. 


RICHARD, COMENES, BERELDA, GLAN- 
_ VILLE, ARBANE. [Geer] = 


= I c H AB D. | 
© Soul of inhuman Nane mh 


f See the poor victim of thy barb'rous rage,— 
And ſeeing, dread the tortures that await thee— 
8 Tremble, thou man of blood — 8 


2 0 M E N E 8. ö 
e Thou man of folly — _ 
Thou 1 to 5 that I ſhould tremble 
Still I purſue thee with unceaſing hate, 
! | Still my determin'd ſpirit braves thy vengeance— 
_.. Unfortunate Idalia—ifremorſe 
= Could reach me, I ſhould feel it for thy ſake— 
3 Yet diſobedience ever thus ſhould ſuffer,v 
And treaſon ſhould be ever thus repaid 
But thou art dead, and I am ſatisfied— 
Ariſe, thou ſtrong it in words, but OW in 
deeds— 
Fuliil thy threats, and j Joih me to my daughter, 


| RICHARD, 
In vain thou aſkeſt a releaſe from miſery— 
Long muſt thou groan in chains —that injur'd. 
goodneſs 
Living forbade my arm to touch thy life, 
And from the realms of bliſs forbids me ſtill, 


M 2 | COMENES. 


4 255 

To 
l l Foes 
Y . 2 
0 


coMEN E 8. 
Weak, inconſid'rate, open-hearted man 
Fortune is not more diligent to guard thee, 
Than thou art to contrive thy own undoing — 7 
By heav'n, *twere ealy to beguile thee ſtill— 
Be then advis'd, and give me inſtant death, — 
There is no ſafety for thee whilſt I live. 
EEE 
| Wretch, I diſdain all further confrence with 
thee— 
Glanville, let chains and darkneſs be his por- 
tion— 
And,. above all, take heed hs finds no means 
To end an hateful being 2 
CO MENE S. 
Vain precaution 
Who ſhall prevent. a ſoul refolv'd to ſeek 
Its own diſmiſſion? —Haſt thou never heard 
That poniards may be hidden? Now aig 
learn it— _ [Breaks looſe, 2 
| BERELD A. 
The King defend him.— 
COMENES. [prevented,] 
Nay then, tis but thus— . 


[ Kills himſelf] 


Now, Richard, thou art ſafe, and I am free. 
, wines] 1 
2 R I HA RD. 1 
Already is that haughty ſpirit fled? 
Haſt thou at length aton'd for all hy crimes?— 


Let then oblivion throw her veil around them. 
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SCENE THE LAST. 


' MARSHAL, RICHARD, BERELDA, 
GLANVILLE, ARBANE, Sc. 


MARSHAL 


The Frendh, my Liege, abandon now . 
3 city 
Their monarch ſo enjoins—One only gate, 
(But for what cauſe I know not) they retain. 


RICHARD. 


Behold that mournful — and read the 
. cauſe— / 
Lo! there, Comenes, and his virtuous s daughter, 

7 Tl Victims to Philip's perfidy—at us 
The blow was aim'd ;. but ſince the 1 impious 
8 - ſcſchheme | * 
'Y | Is diſappointed, and a folemn oath | 
Binds us to war with them in Paleſtine— 


YALE 20 


Let us conceal our gate, of their falſe, a 


hood, 

But never truſt them more— Come, wy Be- 
relda— gꝛ-—-p - 

Tis time to quit this melancholy ſcene- 

Ere _ the Prelates wait us at the altar. 

BER EL DA. 
4 1 my lov'd Lord——the ſacred W 
rites | { 


May not be mingled with the ſorrowing tears, 
| Which 


* RICHARD 8 CYPRUS. gg 
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$ Which friendſhip bids me ſhed- or can 1 
h, TW 


15 5 The alt, Wil my ſoul e 
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| Repoſe RE terrors in my faithful baſin — Y 
q 45 Be mine to dry thy tears; but not a moment 
May I permit thee, ta delay my bliſs— 1 8 
Nor is it needful to indulge in woe. Ro 
1 The laſt ſad duties we may pay to carth,.. 2227 
| ET The tender memory we ought to cheriſh— — 
But that 1 is all—truſt me, her raptur'd ſpirit DR 
Smiles at diſplay of human grief, 5 
8 in life, in death ſhe miſt be ha 

N Wy ngels have robed her with immortal gk 3 
5 And ſhe is number'd with the Saints of Heavy ne 
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